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JNext afternoon as I was writing up our travel notes
Auden (who had been out to call on Major Pan) rushed in
to say that a train for the west was leaving in half an
hour. We packed in a scramble, said good-bye to Dr,
MacFadyen, and got to the station with only a couple of
minutes to spare.

This train, we discovered, was the very same in which
we had come from Kwei-teh to Sii-chow five days before.
Chiang and the car-boys greeted each other delightedly
like old friends, and he set to work at once intriguing that
we should all be given free passes for the journey. The
ticket-collector proved very amenable. After a glance at
the Generalissimo's chop he bowed himself out of our
compartment. Our one ungrateful regret was that we had
ever been so silly as to buy tickets on this railway at all

We now intended to travel straight through to Sian,
covering almost the entire stretch of the Lung-Hai Rail-
way, The minimum length of this trip, under present con-
ditions, would be one whole day and two nights. But at
Tung*kwan, where the line runs close beside the Yellow
River, the Japanese had mounted guns on the northern
bank, so this part of the journey had always to be made
during the darkness and might cause twenty-four hours'
delay, McClure, with all the relish of a Job's comforter,
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